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Offshoots of that one stock whose patient sense
Hath known to mingle flux with permanence,

Eated my chaste denials and restraints

Above the moment's dear-paid paradise:

Beware lest, shifting with Time's gradual creep,

The light that guided shine into your eyes.

The envious Powers of ill nor wink nor sleep :

Be therefore timely wise,

Nor laugh when this one steals, and that one lies,

As if your luck could cheat those sleepless spies,

Till the deaf Fury conies your house to sweep! "

I hear the voice, and unaffrighted "bow;

Ye shall not be prophetic now,

Heralds of ill, that darkening fly

Between my vision and the rainbowed sky,

Or on the left your hoarse forebodings croak

From many a blasted bough

On Yggdrasil's storm-sinewed oak,

That once was green, Hope of the West, as' thou:

Yet pardon if I tremble while I boast;

For I have loved as those who pardon most.

x.

Away, ungrateful doubt, away 1
At least she is our own to-day.
Break into rapture, my song,
Verses, leap forth in the sun,
Bearing the joyance along
Like a train of fire as ye run !
Pause not for choosing of words.
Let them but blossom and sing
Blithe as the orchards and birds